A   CLOAK    WITH    BEADS

cloak with beads. My's was the very marrows
of the one Tnowhead's wife got in Dundee for
ten and sixpence; indeed, we would have
thought that 'Lisbeth's also came from Kyo-
wowy's had not Sanders Elshioner's sister seen
her go into the Dundee shop with Tnowhead
(who was loth), and hung about to discover
what she was after.

Hendry was not quick at reading faces like
Tammas Haggart, but the wistful look on
Jess's face when there was talk of eleven and
bits had its meaning for him.

"They're grand to look at, no doubt/' I
have heard him say to Jess, " but they're
richt annoyin'. That new wife oj Peter
Dickie's had ane on in the kirk last Sabbath,
aa* wT her sittin' juist afore us I couldna listen
to the sermon for tryin' to count the beads/*

Hendry rasde his way into these gossips
uninvited, for his opinions on dress were con-
sidered contemptible, though he was worth
consulting on material. Jess and Leeby dis-
cussed many things in his presence, confident
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